CHAPTEE III
RECUPERATION
'Tis well with thee if thy steed be well* but feints the rider of
fainting beast— faebaj al '
the night was rough and stormy. The wind swept from
time to time in howling, violent gusts across my bed, covering
it with sand. But I slept soundly enough till nearly 5 a.m.,
when I was woken by a gentle patter of rain-drops, which
lasted for about fifteen minutes. I lay on my back open-
mouthed to catch the drops, and relapsed into slumber to be
woken again by the call to prayer. At 8 a.m. we had a sharp
but short shower, and for the next hour there was an inter-
mittent spitting of rain. The sky remained overcast but
there was no more rain that day, though about 10 a.m.
violent squalls swept down into the hollow from the north-
east, making things exceedingly uncomfortable for us and
uprooting our tents, which we made no attempt to pitch
again until the wind had abated somewhat. Later in the
afternoon, the sky remaining overclouded, the wind dropped
to a gentle north-east breeze with promise of more rain. It
was indeed a blessed day, that second of March. The Arabs
were as happy as sandboys and all day long paid visits to
the surrounding dune-tops, from which they shouted out to
us in the hollow the news of the weather around us. At first
the rain seemed to be for the most part in the north-east,
while later on it had transferred its attention to the south-
west, whence came occasional flashes of lightning and the
low growl of distant thunder. Only in tibe -west W& north-
west, which were of primary concern to isa, there were so
signs of raki&^t day. I waited anxiondy foar some indication
of the general temper of my companions and asked no lead-
ing questions about conditions in the west. But I had oae
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